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CLERMONT HERBERT; 
OR PRESENTIMENT. cy 
; Pas Continued. 


CLERMONT; uring this time, was walking about New- 
York, and making his observations on it. He saw much to 
adinire, and much to condemn. The prompt method of do- 
ing business pleased him; and the opulence of the people 
spoke success; but he felt a want that he could not account 
for .He had pictured in his own mind, that in a country 
where equality was the prevailing principle, there would ex- 
ist a portion of fratérnal affection that would banish those 
distinctions of which they complained in Europe;. but he 
soon ‘liscovered that, to be wealthy was to become conse- 
quential, and that rank was as much su pported here as in 
Europe. True, here it was not Srindedl on birth; money 
was all that was requisite. Though merit and talents were 
highly respected; yet these, without cash, weighed but light 
in the balance of public opinion; and the first question was 
— Were they rich? One thing which he sensibly regretted 
was the slight attention paid to the cuitivation of the minds 
of females, though every expense and attention were lavish- 
ed in adorning their persons; while the fond but musta 
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ken parents were expending that wealth in frivolity, which 
ought to have been more usefully employed. Hence, though 
nature had gifted the females with mental as well as personal 
attractions, yet the former were buried in vanity; and though 
a desire of admiration prevailed, yet it was only for beauty. 
To seeand tobe seen, was their aim; andto get married, their 
first ambition. This point gained, the next was, to excel in 
housewifery: every idea of pleasing, was treated with con- 
tempt; and, as beauty soon fades m the eye of a husband, 
a short time put anend to their matrimonial felicity. Pos- 
session gave certainty: this produ ed indifference; and as 
their companions did not improve upon acquaintance, it 
soon degenerated into disgust and neglect; while the unof- 
fending wife, unconscious of any change 1m herself, and 
sensibly feeling it in the husband, grew sullen: pride taught 
her to resent his conduct; and their houses soon became 
scenes of domestic contention, that compelled them to seek 
for amusement in other society. Thus, it was rare to meet 
husband and wife in one company. The consequence, to a 
discerning mind, was obvious; hatred succeedéd; and their 
boso s were tern by conflicting passions; while law and 
custom compelled them to inhabit the same dwelling, their 
house became literally a place of punishment, from whence 
both fled with disgust. And these ills, said Clermont, origi- 
nate with parents; who, by giving too- much education to 
their sons, and too little to their daughters, render them 
unfit for the society of each other. This then is the source 
of that discontent; which is so evident on the countenance 
of almost every married man and woman I meet. O parents! 
iow ought your offspring almost to execrate you, for ne- 
electing that which is so essential to their future happiness! 
Think, had you exrended a few of those dollars in the edu- 
cauion of your dau: -hters, which you have hoarded up asa 
future provision for them, they would have been happy; 
whereas now they are comparatively miserable; and while 
they possess every regnisite for good housewives, they have 
nor one to make thera desirable companions, and though 
love uy conceal their defects from the eye of a lover, yet 
ihe discernment of a husband will soon discover and turn 
iron taem with dise ast.—The laws next became the sub- 
joct of reflection, He saw justice impartially and leniently 
adininisicred. Every indulgence was here held forth for the 
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poor, but unfortunate debtor; while room was left for the 
opulent creditor, to gain his right at a future period. Even 
the criminal met lenity; though the punishments, he 
thought, were severe, till he compared them with those of 
his own country, and then he felt that his idea was errone- 
ous, and looked with reverence to that earthly power who 
could thus imitate their Creator by endeavouring to awa- 
ken reflection in order to excite repentance, nor, like Eu- 
rope, hurl the guilty offender to eternal perdition, without 
room even for hope. Thus. passed three months of Cler- 
mont’s life; though apparently a blank, yet they were the 
most useful ones he had ever spent. His expense was 
moderate, for his wants were few; and those his pen ena- 
bled him to procure for himself. It is true, he did not en- 
ter life with that eclat which he had expected; but accident 
had placed him in a situation better calculated! to see things 
as they really are than he could have done through the 
false glare of wealth, which dazzles the imagination tll it 
obscures the judgment. He saw the man of merit slowly 
but surely ascend the road to fame; while the arrogant pre- 
tender boldly snatched the wreath, and encircled his brow. 
But not long was he suffered to enjoy his unsubstantial tri- 
umph: discernment soon showed his infatuated votaries 
their error, which they resented by hurling him fro: the 
eminence, to which his vanity had prompted him to soar, 
into utter disgrace. He likewise, with just indignat’on, be- 
held genius, which every nation of Europe cultivates as 
their richest treasure, neglected, or so annoyed by the ma- 
lice of inferior capacities, that it shrunk from observation. 
And such, said he, is the country, which is held forth as an 
example to the world. But, sir, replied his opponent, you 
are hasty in your decisions, American literature is in its 
infancy; and sorry am I to acknowledge, that self-interest 
is predominant over public spirit in the minds of those who 
ought to be its encouragers; and I fear, while our booksel- 
lers can command such ready sale for the republication of 
European works, and engross the whole profits to them- 
selves, American genius will continue in her present ab- 
ject state. Then, replied Clermont, the government ought 
to take it under their protection. And so it does, said his 
opposer; for, is not the people the soul and spirit of a free 
government? Let but a native work be proposed for snb- 
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scription, and observe the liberality of the citizens. Then, 
said Clermont, why have you no literati, as we have in 
England? Allin good time. At present, our citizens find a 
neat, genteel house, a good coat, and a well furnished table, 
more to theif minds than a threadbare garment, a pint of ale, 
a crust of bread and cheese, ate either at an ale-house, or in 
a neighbouriig garret amidst cobwebs, filth and a parcel of 
musty manuscripts, while not a crumb remained to keep 
life in the hungry cat. That such has been the fate of many 
of your boasted literati, you cannot deny; witness the un- 
fortunate Chatterton and Otway. True, replied Clermont; 
but their names will be famous, while the records of time 
shall unfold its pages to the inquiring eye of mone 
ages. Fame! quotha, cried his antagonist— Aye, aye, m 
boy, there is more real pleasure in a comfortable life than a 
lasting fame; after a man is dead, he cares not for fame; nor 
indeed while living, unless it brings comfort with it. But 
come home, and dine with me; and I will show you, what 
you will acknowledge is worth all the literary fame in the 
world,—a geod wife, anda fine family of healthy obedient 
chiidren. Cicrmont thanked him; but begged to be excus- 
ed, for that day, as he had letters to write; but added, if you, 
sir, will: favour me with your address, I shall do myself 
the pleasure of waiting on you, and hope you will do me 
the honour of calling‘on me at No. Cherry street. To this 
he replied he would: and telling him he resided on Long 
Island in the lower part of Brooklyn, that his name was 
Fisher; then witha hearty shake of the hand, and a promise 
of a visit from Clermont the ensuing Sunday, they parted, 
mutually pleased with each other 


(To be continued.) 
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TRAITS OF CHARACTER. 


Continued. 


Bexorn her contrast. The lady opposite, whose form 
has no other attraction than perfect neatness gives; whose 
fice can bo ist no beauty but the vivid expression that de- 
nows a mind ofa superior cast, is admired and beloved by 
all. Miss B —~—, is one of the most sensible women of the 
ave, She seldom comes into public; highly accomplished, 





eR as 








THE INTELLECTUAL REGATE. 9929 


solitude to her is never irksome, she can always find in her- 
self resources against ennui. Her library contains a judi. 
cious and elegant collection of the best authors in the mo- 
dern languages, nor is she ignorant of the ancient; her port- 
folio is filled with original designs in the- most masterly 
style; she sometimes amuses herself with composition, and 
the true fire of genius, chasiened by taste and judgment, 
glows in her verse. When she touches the piaio or harp 
the “ soul of music” breathes from the instrument, and 
when she sings, the warm emotions of a iecling heart give 
additional interest to.an exquisite voice. She is well versed 
in all the useful acquirements of her sex, and she lives in 
the practice of every virtue that can adorn a woman.” 
(To be continued.) 
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AN OCCURRENCE. 
Cont nied. 


My good friend, said I, turning tc the farmer (after read- 
ing part of their rules) these appear to be strange beings; 
teli me, my friend, are they not old and ugly?- Why for 
that there matter of beauty, replied the farmer, they have 
no great much to boast on, saving one young fellow which 
is cleverish looking enough, ony for his bad conpany— 
be’ant he very prettyish looking like, hey, Bet? His daugh- 
ter coloured, and casting her eyes on the ground, repiied, 
‘¢ Lord, father, how should I know? but he was always very 
civil to me.”? Aye, aye, daughter, take care he is not too 
civil! Why how now, farmer, quoth I, here appears to be a 
departure from the rules of the Half! all women are not de- 
tested! But what is the name of the lamb which has gotten 
into the wolves’ den? His name, master, is Bob Friendly, 
and to my thinking, he is rightly named too, for sartainly 
he did mea friendly action. You must know, sir, that last 
spring, one of, my young lambs fell off the rock yander into 


ithe water, which he obsarving jumps souse into the water, 


and brings it safe to shore! ‘To be sure, sir, the young gen- 
tleman got a terrible coid by it; and dame and I wanted 
him to come here and be nursed, but the tothers wouldn’t 
let him, becase their bees women in the house. Howdsom.- 
never we sent him little knick-kunacs, tll he was able to walk 
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about; and then he cum’d here to thank us, when he saw 
our Bet—Now, to be sure, our Bet looks tidy enough; 
but he began to be main civil to her, which she took in 
good part you know; and I have a notion there’s a great 
liking between ’em, as he often slips away from the Hall 
to help her make hay and weed the garden; and do you see, 
if they have a mind to make a match of it I say—done!”’ 

Here the farmer was interrupted by the entrance of this 
very Bob Friendly, who having seated himself said—“‘ I 
have come, my dear sir, to inform you, that-despising the 
jeers of my companions, I have left for ever Bachelors’ 
Hall; 1 have something to communicate to you and your 
wile of great consequence to both”—He then arose, and 
was followed by the farmer and his wife into another room 
—During their absence the countenance of the daughter 
exhibited alternately the liveliest emotions of fear and hope; 
—aud the moment her parents returned, she fell on her 
knees before them—she was raised into the arms of her fa- 
ther who gently chiding her, said, ‘‘ So child, you are mar- 
ried! it was not well done to let your father know nothing 
of it: but I forgive you; and a paren:’s blessing prosper you 
and yours! Here, Bob, take her; and show your tenderness 
by such deeds as first touched her heart, when you risked 
your life for the poor lamb.” ; 

Ihave found, father, said Friendly, the absurdity of the 
notions upon which Bachelors’ Hall was founded; indeed I 
have long known them, but had not courage enough to 
stem the ridicule of my companions: they are disappointed 
men, whose passions have been disregarded, and who, dis- 
satisfied with the world, have determined to make them- 
selves miserable. TITUS VOLNEY. 


(To be continued.) 
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An original Letter from a young Gentleman to an old Lady 
in Boston. 


My very goo) Madam, 

As it has been a Jong time since I last wrote to you, 
and as your present indisposition (of which I have been in- 
formed by my highly estecmed friend Mr. R—) may lose 
some Of its severity when beguiled with novelty and variety; 
I am induced, by the philanthropic spirit of sympathy, 
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ence more to resume my worn-out stump ofa letter writing 
n, in order to please myself; and amuse you.—There 


is, I believe, a sll more powerful cause of my feeling at 


this time an unusual itch for scribbling, and that is my 
soiie how or another imagining that, by your following a 
course of physic which 1 shail prescribe, your recovi ry 
would be more certain, and your health more perfectly se- 
cured, than by all the drugs, Anick-knackeries anc guacke- 
ries ever seen, heard, spoke. or written oi, irom the begin- 
nig of the world to the present day. 

To a person who has such full taith in the professional 
abilities of certain poney-pacing physicians, and such per- 
fect coufidence in their saddle-bag apothecary shops as you 
have, perhaps mine may appear a strange doctrine, and I 
may receive the imputation of vanity for so sirongiy re- 
commanding it: | acknowledge, it is strange; were it not so, 
death would be less frequent, and life more happy; yes, 
my simple prescriptiow not only often makes sick persons 
well, but sometimes prevents those who are well irom be- 
coming sick; and I defy any quack in christendom io say the 
same of his. In short, not to keep you i Suspense respect- 
ing the nature of my remedy, it is merely this “a single 
grain of patience, taken daily or hourly, as the case may re- 
quire, in a copious draught of religion.” Here is required 
no chemical, no mercurial process—no external, no artifi- 
cial aid: —Nature has endowed every ane with the means, 
though but few think proper to make the effort. 

There 1s also another thing which I had almost forgotten, 
and in whichyas in many others, | would difler from the 
generality of mankind.—People for the greater part ima- 
gine, that the sick should be seldom visited; aud that 
when visited it skould only be by sone holy seer, or rever- 
end divine—that the one might in a voice of thunder unfold 
the threatening horrors of eternity;—and thé other convert 
himself into the speaking trumpet of the Lord and with’su- 
perstitious bigotry denounce everlasi.,° vengeance on the 
heads of all those who dic ii their sins. ‘This is worse than 
execrable. If cast down upon a bed of sickness and pain, 
the vilest sinner must relent, aid become penitent!—ex- 
hortations and execrations are but daggers to the soul, 
which inflict new .ounds, when they should merely probe 
the old ones! It is my advice then that you induige in a3 
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much society as your situation will possibly admit, and let 
your company be of the livelier class; for well regulated 
mirth and morality are by no gneans incompatible, You will 
find the advantage of this line of procedure, take my word 
for it.— That dismal melancholy, the natural consequence 
of ill health, wili soon wear off, and you will yet live half a 
century to thank me for those salutary precepts; which may 
be had gratis for all who may apply to your adopted 


son, &c. - ” ADOLPHUS. 
BACHELORS’ HALL, Feb. 15th, 1815. 
MADAM, 


Tuncque redivit Ariel !!! 

‘HE appearance of our much esteemed companion Ali- 
quem, in your useful paper, created amongst us some lit- 
tle surprise; and the first impression upon reading his co- 
gitations was, to smile. But believing he had undertaken 
a good cause, upon more deliberate consideration, we 
thought he had commenced in a suitable manner, and 
we each and all agreed to contribute our mite towards the 
gencral good; and like the son of AZolus, who was con- 
demned to roll a huge stone up a mountain in hell, to put 
our shoulders to the work, but with much better hopes of 
being able to accomplish our design, then after having ar- 
rived at the summit to sec it precipitated with impetuosity 
sweeping every thing which chance or fate may throw 
within its limits. But, Madam, what were our sensations 
upon reading Aricl’s fanciful description of our hall? Our 
first impression here was to be a iittle out of humour; but 
as we never suffer auy thing to ruffle us, at Icast beyond 
what_ it really deserves, we concluded not to permit this 
but to quictly sit down and improve his ideas by placing 
him right, for he is now grossly in the dark as to the com- 
pany he has been describing. And although he so vaunt- 
ingly asserts (in his own language) his ideas ‘* flitting 
through ether’s vast space,”’ yet they seem confined between 
the Schuylkill and Delaware; and though “ confined to no 
part of the terrestrial globe” has never extended his pere- 
erinations three miles from home. And as for our Aouse 
weing a wood surrounded by hills and occupied, ere we 
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were its possessors, as a glass house or blacksmith’s shop, 
we confess, the idea is so much above our comprehension 
that although some of ushave been voyageurs; yet never hav- 
ing scen a wood occupied as “a glass house, we were com~- 
peiled to abandon the project of understanding his meaning, 
and “ it was voted nem. con.,” that we shouid appeal tothose 
of your sex, who might have seen the invaiuable morceaux. 
Perhaps he is not aware too, that men as well as wo-men 
are capable of performing the various mancuvres necessa- 
ry to house-keeping; and is so fond of the other sex, that 
he is blind to the pez fections of his own. From experience 
we can inform him, aithough we do not consider that it re- 
dounds to the credit of our sex, men-servants are as capa- 
ble of wielding ‘‘ scrubbing brushes, brooms, housecloths, 
&c.”’ as the weaker part of the creation. His deal benches 
too, which he so easily transforms into enormous oak tables, 
we must confess, in this case, hissart of divination to have 
been of essential service; but by some means or other, they 
have grown into handsome mahogany furniture, as my eyes 
convince me. But, Madam, methinks that he, like the dar- 
ling of Venus, is duminibus orbus, and goes groping about 
by the sense of feeling. But, Madam, we shall weary you 
upon an uninteresting subject; yet as Ariel declares we 
cun neither expect mercy nor secrecy from him, we thought 
we could do no more than return him our sincere thanks 
for having so completely aided our views of secrecy; as he 
has not only gone very far from the mark, but is mistaken 
in all his conceptions upon the subject: we therefore leave 
him to the “ air he inhales” to ** fiy to the next place his 
fancy may direct.” I believe, Madam, there is no human 
being, of all the motley multitude which throng the theatre 
of existence, but who is placed as it were in the centre of 
some sphere of duties, which it is his business, and his in- 
terest to fulfil; and perhaps in nothing is the hand of the 
Deity more conspicuous, -than in that constitution of our 
nature, which can accommodate itself to all these different 
situations, and even find pleasure in those which were once 
irksome to us. If this constitution is sometimes a source 
of evil to us, by rivetting the chains of evil habits, it cer- 
tamly is not the fault of the Great Master workman. Every 
man must be the artificer of his own happiness: he is amply 
supplied with the materials; and if he employs them aright 
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may become respectabie, useful and happy. It is in the 
power oi ali of us: if then we are not happy, the fauit lies 
at our own door. 
I am; Madam, &c. 
JONATHAN SAGO. 


se + ae. 


ARIEL. No. II. 


Wet, Madam, I believe I concluded my last with a 
romise of giving you an accurate description of Pachelors’ 
fall. It consists of but two common apartments,1 e. the 
round floor which is the hall or parlour, and a dining room. 
Here they all assembie every morning, and here they pass 
the day in whatever way is most agreeable to themselves; 
which is talking, reading, writing, eating, drinking, smok- 
ing and sleeping. But first ot the apartment: it has never 
been either lathed or plaistered, and the joists are visible 
even through the smoke which incrusts both them and the 
brick walis. As to the windows, they once were all well 
giazed; but, as glass is brittle, and men when they are ele- 
vated do not at all times know what they do, so you may 
judge, the windows are not as they once were, all whole 
panes. But to keep out the air in winter, the deficiency is 
well filled with old clothes, hats, rags of all colours, bundles 
of straw and hay. In the centre of this parlour stands a ta- 
ble forty feet square, more or less (ior mdeed I ne- 
ver took its exact dimensions) made of rough oak plank, 
and not very consp:cuous for cleanliness, as I don’. believe 
it has seen a cloth since they have lived there; though, to do 
them justice, they do sweep it off with the broom every 
Wednesday when they sweep the room, and scrape it with 
a hoe once a year. Well, round the wail stand a number of 
benches, made in the same manner, of the same materials, 
and kept in the same situation. At a short distance, in the 
place once used to store coal, they havea ruinous shed, which 
they dignify with the name of a kitchen; and here in summer 
they keep ‘all their cooking uteusils, which consist of one 
large copper washkettle, a great iron pot, a frying pan, two 
gridirons, and a parcel of wooden bowls and trenchers, all 
of which are cleaned once a year, which is at the anniversary 
of the establishment. On this great festival, when new ofh- 
cers are chosen, the old ones are ordered to clean away the 
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dirt collected during the time they held their offices; 
when every poor spider that don’t make his escape meets 
his fate; . , 
For brooms and scrapers then I ween, 
All fly, to make the Hall broom clean. 


Nay, even the kitchen is then swept; but, as it is a clay 
floor, that is all it requires. ARIEL. 


(To be continued.) 
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PAT’S COURTSHIP. 


(Continued. ) 


Ocu! hubbubboo! and is it in arnest you are! cried I, 
and are you indeed going to feed and comfort the heart, 
body and lite of the ould cratur, dear, while she lives? In- 
deed am I, replied he. Och then God send she may live all 
the days of her life: and sure, when she dies, you will lay 
her poor bones in the earth, won’t you? cried I, ‘lo be sure, 
I will, said he; so you have no further call to her in life; and 
do get Judy aud yourself off as fast as you -can, or all the 
ready will go before you. Well, Mrs. Editress, I cut away 
for the very sowl of me till night; then away trotted I to the 
father’s, and in spight of the ould sow and her pigs that 
squealed all the time, I soon coaxed Judy to pack up her 
duds and be off; and, faith, the blessed sun when he got up, 
saw us ten miles on our road to the nearest seaport, where 
my kind foster brother followed us as soon as he got word 
of the hullabelloo the whole family raised after us. But as 
luck would have it, there was_a ship bound for this blessed 
city of Philadelphia, ah! length of days to it! and when the 
praist had made Judy my own property, which he did that 
very day, and the ’squire himself stood father to her—think 


_ of that, Mrs. i.ditress—all fair, honest and above-board as 


we true Irish lads all are—faith, and a good jovial wedding 
we had, and kept it upfor three days. Och! may be we didn’t 
dance, and throw the stocking too, and had’nt galoure of 
whisky, aye faith, and every thing else good. Nobody, says 
I, Judy, shall say, when we are far off, that we an’t marri- 
ed; no—nor wouldany man that loves a woman as he ought, 
leave her good name to suffer. But shame on a parcel of 
brutes, that don’t know what love is, for the tricks they’ 
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play poor girls with their sham marriages, and having two 
or three wives at a time! Ah faith, I am none of them sort; 
for [ will have none but Judy while she tives—though she’s 
ould now, yet my love’s as warm as ever. 

(To be concluded next week.) 





MEDITATION. No. I. 


\ 
ON THE DEATH OF A FATHER. 


Ru er of heaven, supreme, almighty Power! 
Thou, whose transcendent goodness angels sing 
In holy pzans!— lhou, whose zlory beams 
Through all creation, ocean, earth and air! 
Blessing and even bless’d!—jW hose mercy boundless, 
Through a Redeemer’s blood, snatch’d fallen man 
From out the gulf of wo, and raised his thoughts 
To heaven, to bliss and thee!—O. eracious God! 
Vouchsafe, if aught unworthy of thy grace, 
Thy creature’s duty,or a father’s love, 
Should stain ‘he sacred impulse of these lines, 
Or on the tide of grief its venom pour 
In base cornmixion; O. vouchsafe. I pray, 
Thy healing pardon to a crime unthought. 

To meurn a father’s loss, an only parent, 
By whose kind fostering care, my wayward childhood 
From guile, from want, from sickness was secured, 
And thousand foes and ills, that else on my 
Uneuarded hours had press’d!—To mourn Ais los, f 
Who, through the opening scenes of anxious life f 
My unform’d accents taught to lisp thy praise! 
To weep for him, who oft hath wept, and would 
{How stroug paternal leve!) have died for me,— 
E’en blotting nature from the great account— 
The ties of kindred, sympathy of soul, 
And all those scenes of fond solicitude 
By mem’ry held so dear,—were poor return! 
Mere instinct shall do this! —W hat then, shall man, 
Map, thine own image, thy peculiar care, 
With all his boasted reason, stoop to learn ; 
Life’s loveliest lesson from the kindless brute? | 
Or, shall he, as his nature best befits, 
His birth, his death, his future destiny, 
His mind’s resources, and his rank withal, 








THE INTELLECTUAL REGALE. 


Feel, deeply feel, the agonistic pang 

That rives the bleeding fibres of his heart; 

[’xtend his sorrows to his soul’s extent, 

Their proper standard, and submissive yield 

To all the plaintive luxury of wo. APOLLO 


—— 


ON WASHINGTON’S BIRTH DAY. 


Tae day ’s just gone, that gave our father dear, 
Great Washington,—the name all must revere, 
The patriot, hero, statesman, and the sage, 

The radiant sun of this illumined age; 

Who led your armies, fought for nature’s right 
For independence nobly dared the fight; 

Left home’s sweet comforts for the tented field, 
And for his country raised the martial shield, 

In vain did every human ill oppose, 

The generous hero braved a host of foes; 

Nor left the contest till the prize was won— 

He was, he is, Columbia’s patriot son: 

For great in council, asin hattle brave, __ 

He gain’d us freedom on the land, and wave; 

In wisdom, on the future fix’d his gaze, 

Nor sacrificed his country to a blaze 

Of fading light; but ied her on to peace, 

And bade the horrors of the carnage cease. 

Then from the toils of state retirement sought 
*Mid storms and tempests desperately bought. 
Remotest time shall venerate thy name; 

Thy deeds shall echo from the trump of fame; 

By every age, by every beloved, 

By men admiring, and by God approved— 

But though the laurel graced thy manly brow, 

The mournful cypress round thy grave must grow; 
While mourning maids and matrons stop all mirth, 
And bid the brave, * Go, emulate his worth.” CECILIA 


ine 


THE SIGH. 


“ Hercuo!” d’ye ask me why was that: 

In truth I cannot tell for what; 

So many griefs my fortunes own, 

{ cannot say I sigh for one. G. 


237 





ape ee . 








238 


THE INTELLECTUAL REGALE. 


THE WIZARD OF THE ROCKS: 


A BALLAD. 
PART Ul. concluded. 


Pasr is the hour and past the pains, 
That mark’d my earlier way, 

But faithful mem’ry still retain s 
The horrors of that day. 


Mysterious Ruler of the hour, 
In thee my soul shail trust; 

Though efflucnce break or tempests lower, 
Thy providence is just. 


Ere morning came, the swelling sea, 
Like mountains, rolil’d on high; 

“ Hard down the helm, there! hard a lee!” 
* Ti) topsails!’” was the cry. 


The seamen boldly mount the mast, 
The winds the canvas tear; 

The bolt ropes they secure, at last, 
For only ropes were there! 


Wild, and more wild the tempest pours, 
The heavens are wrapt in gloom; 

On every ear the whirlwind roars, 
The summons to our doom! 


Resolved to share their fate, I press’d 
‘My dear ones in my arms; 

My babe clung closer to the breast, 
Yet smiled amid th’ alarms. 


At length, by cruel dangers lasb’d, 
Our bark no more sustains; 

And on the rolling sea is dash’d, 
Her scattering remains. 


O, Heaven! and do I live to think, 
And yet my reason keep! 

My wife, myself and darling sink 
Amid the angry deep. 


Firmer I press’d;—inspired to save, 
I gave my vigour scope; 

But sudden came an envious wave, 
And tore them from my hope! 
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They sunk! but Heaven, to try my so0l, 
Preserved and sent me here; 

[ lived to see the billows roll 
O’er all my heart held dear. 


This was the pang, and this the grief 
That long destroy’d my peace; 
But mercy sent, in thee, relief, 
And bade my sorrows cease. 


’T was not with tracing time’s long way, 
These hoary Jocks that spread; , 

For deep aff. ction, sweet, can gray, 
Like years, the youthful head. 


Here let me close the dreadful scene, 
Tis grief on it to dwell, 

No more | ’j] wring thy heart, fair queen 
Of poor Almerio’s cell. 


Not here the Wizard’s tale shall end, 
New joys will I impart; 

O! clasp—preserver, father, friend, 
Thy daughter to thy heart! 


Ah! said’st thou, did’st thou mean my child! 
Sweet truth!—I feel it here! : 

My brain, with boundless biiss, grows wild) 
Close, closer still, my dear. 


My mother, rescued from the deep, 
Within our cottage died; 

There oft my tather’s fate would weep, 
Who pevrish’d in the tide. 


From her I heard the fatal tale, 
That dimm’d thy morning ray; 
But peace and joy shall now prevail, 
To gild thy closing day. 

E’en as I soothed my mother’s woes, 
I ’ll soothe, hereafter, thine; 

The pang that bids thy being close, 
Shall be, my father, mine. 

He clasp’d her closer to bis breast, 


His bliss description mocks, 
For happiness, since then, has bless’d 


The Wizard of the Rocks. VALERIAN 
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ON HEARING A YOUNG LADY ASK A GENTLEMAN 


WHERE IS LOVE? 


O, wHere is Love? cries Celia sly. 
He ’s now, suys Damon, in your eye; 
He revels in your breast of snow, 
And on each cheek where roses glow; 
He in each dimple sweetly plays; 
Oi! let me then for ever gaze 

On that soft smile that him creates— 
Yet we must part—-o will the Fates. 
Sly Celia quickly thus replies: 

If Cupid lives within my eyes, 

Upon your heart his darts I ’Il throw, 
While mine shall be as Alpine snow. 
There I defy you, cruel fair, 


Fur reason bids me fly the snare. ELLEN. 
DEATHS. 


On the Sth instant, in the eighty-third year of his age Frederick Smiti, 
esq. sometime chief justice of New-Jersey. 

On the 11th instant, in the seventy-fourth year of his age, Mr. John 
Roush, a respectable inhabitant of this city. 

On the [5th instant, Miss Emma Manigault, in the seventeenth year 


of her age. 
Alas! in youth and beauty’s bloom 
Is virtue hurried to the tomb! 


On the 18th instant, Mr. Richard Winter, in the sixty-seventh year 
of his ave. 

On the SOth ultimo, aged twenty-four years, beloved and regretted, 
the Rev. Mr. Solomon Shaeffer, pastov of the Lutheran congregation of 
Hagerstown (Aid.) and its vicinity, second son of the Rev. Dr. Frederick 
Shaeffer of this city, after a tedious and most inveterate illness. 

At Pottstown. Penn. on the 5th inst. Mr. Thomas Waiker Leonard, 
in the twenty-seventh year of his age. 

At Bethlehem, Penn. on the 10th instant, of an apoplexy, Mrs. Ann 
S nseman, aged sixty-elyht years. | 
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